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And swells his own periphrasis;

Then fainting sick,, and yellow-pale,

She baths him with her sulph'rous stale;             140

Thus slacked is her Stygian fire,

And she vouchsafes now to retire.

Anon the toad begins to pant,,

Bethinks him of th' almighty plant.,

And, lest he piecemeal should be sped,                 145

Wisely doth finish himself dead.

Whilst the gay girl, as was her fate,

Doth wanton and luxuriate,

And crowns her conqu'ring head all o'er

With fatal leaves of hellebore,                              150

Not guessing at the precious aid

Was lent her by the heavenly maid.

The near-expiring toad now rolls

Himself in lazy bloody scrolls,

To th* sov'reign salve of all his ills,                      155

That only life and health distils.

But lo! a terror above all

That ever yet did him befal !

Pallas, still mindful of her foe,

(Whilst they did with each fires glow)                  160

Had to the place the spiders' lar
Despatch'd before the ev'ning's star;
He learned was in Nature's laws,

Of all her foliage knew the cause,

And 'mongst the rest in his choice want               165

Unplanted had this plantain plant.
The all-confounded toad doth see

His life fled with his remedy,

And in a glorious despair

First burst himself, and next the air;                   170

Then with a dismal horrid yell,

Beats down his loathsome breath to hell.
But what inestimable bliss

This to the sated virgin is,

Who as before of ber fiend foe,                            175

Now full is of her goddess too;

She from her fertile womb hath spun

Her stateliest pavilion,

Whilst all her silken flags display,

And her triumphant banners play;                       180